TENNYSON, FITZGERALD, CARLYLE,
AND  OTHER  FRIENDS
By DR. WARREN, President of Magdalen College, Oxford, and now Professor of Poetry
Old Fitz, who from your suburb grange,
Where once I tarried for a while, Glance at the wheeling Orb of change,
And greet it with a kindly smile ; Whom yet I see as there you sit
Beneath your sheltering garden-tree And watch your doves about you flit,
And plant on shoulder, hand, and knee, Or on your head their rosy feet,
As if they knew your diet spares Whatever moved in that full sheet
Let down to Peter at his prayers.
And so I send a birthday line
Of greeting ; and rny son, who dipt In some forgotten book of mine
With sallow scraps of manuscript, And dating many a year ago,
Has hit on this, which you will take My Fitz, and welcome, as I know
Less for its own than for the sake Of one recalling gracious times,
When, in our younger London days, You found some merit in my rhymes,
And I more pleasure in your praise.
To E. FITZGERALD (Tiresias and other rocms, p. i).
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